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and to see the wilderness where it was as yet nninvaded by the hand of man."
And at the close of the trip:
"I regard this journey hut ' as the beginning of greater things/ and as merely prefatory to longer wanderings.?;
In 1842 he went again to the Magalloway. Naturally such an ardent lover of forest life -was pained by all elements of civilization that destroyed the wilderness and altered primitive, or at least simple, methods of living. Thus he said at the beginning of this trip of 1842, while in the train en route for Albany: "Of all methods of progressing1, that by steam is incomparably the most disgusting." The sights of Saratoga put him into an "unmitigated temper," while at Glens Falls, so degraded from their natural beauty, his "wrath mounted kiglier yet." He was equipped this year for the wilderness better than before, having among other things, Ms much-loved rifle "Satan." There is little to quote concerning his study of nature on this trip ; the best of his diary is to be seen in the article in Harper's, "Exploring the Magalloway." Here, however, is a good touch concerning Lake George:
"We kept down the lake with a fierce wind sweeping down after us and driving the mists before It. The water was a dark, glistening blue, with lines of foam on the crests of the waves; huge shadows of clouds coursed along